
Change happens, get used to
it.
Change is inevitable in life. If we want it or not, change
will occur. It is our job in this life to adapt to that
change. Those who have trouble adapting to change, seem to
have more problems.

I’ve written multiple times on life’s changes. I’ve written
about  changes  in  my  life.  Daughters  moving  out,  getting
married, finishing or starting school. Those are changes.

I’ve written about the changing seasons and how that affects
life in general.

I’ve even written about changing flat tires

I’ve come to realize, just recently in fact, that as much as
I’ve written about things changing, at times I was actually
fighting to keep things the same. I wanted that sense of
stability. That comfort of a routine. Things were changing,
but I was getting set in my ways.

Changes are constant. Maybe it is time to flow with them, and
not fight them as much. But I can be stubborn. I think that
like some mules, it may take a few kicks in the side to get me
out of my comfortable routine.

Ch..Ch..Changes….
Hmmm, do you see the changes around you? Do they make you stop
and think a bit? What to do?
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Spring is a season of major change, and we are now in the
first inklings of Spring. The weather seems to be getting
warming. Rain is falling instead of snow. The ice and snow is
melting. What to see?

I’m getting older, my children are getting older and our lives
are changing. Our relationships are not what they were last
year at this time. Things may or may not have gone the way we
wanted. Change is there. Who do I love?

Change is all around us. Do you see the change? What changes
will you make because of those changes?

Time and then some
Today, I didn’t forget to help at the theater. Yesterday I
did. Time slipped away from me. I would like to say prior
commitments prevented me, but I was back in time to help out.
I just forgot. Time passed me by.

Now I look at the clock and see it well past time to get some
sleep. But I was working on some video editing and sleep won’t
come.

Life is all about change. And my life is changing. Time ticks
down the events of my life and the life of my friends and
family. My family is growing again. For those who don’t know,
I ‘adopt’ each of my daughters’ husbands. They are my sons.
The good part about this is that they are grown sons, and I
don’t have to ‘raise’ them. As long as they treat my daughters
with respect, I will treat them as one of my family. Some may
say this is an honor, it could also be a curse. Talk to my
daughters sometime. I expect a lot from them, and have rarely
been disappointed. I’ve always felt that they have made their
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ways in life because of what was expected of them. I always
wanted them to give their best effort in the things they do.
Never  perfection  (that  is  almost  unattainable,  until  you
inherit it. � family joke), but to give their best. I now
expect that from my sons (and the ‘future’ son). That way I
can expect the ‘best’ for their growing families.

Time, it slips by and things change. Sometimes for the better,
sometimes for the worse. Life is what you can make it, or so
I’ve been told. Time slips by, and things stay they same.

Changing the past/future
Yes, I’m watching the Back to the Future trilogy. Fun little
group of movies. But what I want to talk about is time travel
and the little word ‘if’.

If you could go back and change something, would you? These
thoughts have been in and out of my mind for the past 5 or so
years. There are times when I would want to go back and try to
change things. But I’ve always had the feeling that things
would change for the worse. Kind of like the Back to the
Future II. Change one thing and oops there goes everything
else. Would it work like that. Most likely.

So knowing I couldn’t change anything that would make any
changes. What about little things? Sure wish I could at times.
Little things like being a better husband, a better son, a
better father. What would it take, and what would that change?

Things going through my mind at this time. Changes to make or
be made. I guess that is really the question. Every time I
think about changing the past, I start thinking about changing
the future. things I can change to be better than I was in the
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past.  Worth  while  investment  in  time  that.  Instead  of
wondering about the what ifs, maybe I should wonder about the
what wills. What will I do tomorrow, next week?

Food for thought.


